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The field is the world! Population of Syria, 2,000,000, 
divided into the following sects: Mohammedans are in the 
majority ; the Maranites come next, giving allegiance to Rome, 
but holding services in Syria. The Druses believe in one God, 
manifested in several individuals, Christ being one, and in the 
transmigration of souls. The Greeks connected with the ortho- 
dox church own allegiance to patriarchs at Jerusalem. and 
Antioch. The Jews number about 25,000, . . . The struggle 
still going on between heathenism and Christianity in the Island 
of Madagascar is shown by the fact that while during the 
London Missionary Conference, in-one locality, a series of very 
interesting meetings, largely attended, stimulated Christian 
zeal, in the southern part of the island, an attempt was made to 
set up a pair of hideous gods as village protectors. The gov- 
ernor had them taken down and publicly burned. . . . The 
stories that come to us from Africa of the continuance of the 
slave-trade are very pitiful. A common night scene in some 
localities is a village in flames, the terror-stricken people strug- 
gling to save themselves, and the files of women and children 
being driven away, while those who resist are most unmercifully 
treated. Such is the mercy of Islam. . . . In view of the fact 
that India is the sixth country in the world in the extent of its 
railways, we may well hope that the necessary result of ming- 
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ling with Christian nations will be the breaking down of the 
systems of caste and child-marriage. 





<> 
oy 


“WHAT OF THE NIGHT? THE MORNING COMETH!” 


LL persons who are in a hurry for millennial times are 
watching with deepest interest the developments in regard 
to woman in this, her century. Probably a majority of our 
readers can remember when the first women clerks were em- 
ployed in dry goods and variety stores, and when the first girls 
occupied positions as book-keepers. It gave a shock to all 
our preconceived notions when we first bought laces, thread, 
etc., of a woman clerk, and it required quite a mental dialogue 
to convince us that she was really in her sphere. 

The first women physicians had to have more than a grain- 
of-mustard-seed faith, for the mountains of difficulty which they 
had to remove were of immense proportions. The religious 
shock experienced when it was first proposed to let a woman 
go as a missionary, who believed that she could do life’s work 
without being a helper to a husband missionary was a sort of 
church earthquake. And still the movement onward for 
woman has been a steady one. Daring, adventurous souls have 
led, and others have quickly followed, until it does not take a 
very powerful mental telescope to enable us to get a view of 
the time when Frances E. Willard’s prediction will come true 
that “‘ woman will enter every place on this round earth.” 

The MissioNARY HELPER has aimed to keep pace with the 
onward progress of events, and although a specialist, in being 
a missionary magazine, to so echo the spirit of the times that 
all might recognize the heartiness with which it sympathizes 
with wide-awakeness. It can not be true to this record and 
purpose without referring to a recent event. Let it be remem- 
bered that our mission is to aid and elevate woman everywhere, 
-and through her the race. Anything, then, which women any- 
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where have done, which has been a signal aid in accomplishing 
any good purpose, comes within our range of interest. 

Boston — Christian, moral, patriotic Boston — awoke one 
day last year, and found that bigotry had it in its grasp, and 
that alien races were dictating the school-books to be used in 
the schools in accordance with narrowness and superstition. 
Not only Boston men awoke, but the women as well, and a 
mighty impulse seized them to get their hands upon the helm, 
and do a little guiding. Many of these women had never 
cared for the ballot. Woman suffrage had either had little in- 
terest for them, or else they had opposed it; but now it was 
not a question of the advisability of women’s voting, abstractly 
considered. There was something that they wanted, and 
wanted right off, and that was that freedom, patriotism, Chris- 
tianity, be protected and honored by a rebuke to a school com- 
mittee that had removed a school-book and reprimanded a 
teacher to please Catholicism. 

School suffrage is a right of the women of Boston, and 
eagerly 20,000 of them qualified themselves, and used the 
power, in so many cases uncared for before. The day was 
stormy and everything externally unpropitious ; but it did not 
dampen the purpose of over 17,000 Boston women who 
wanted to secure an end and could do so through the ballot. 
We doubt if any one thing in modern times is more pregnant 
in meaning for the future. The idea that the bad women will 
all vote and the good stay at home, the idea that women do 
not understand themselves so as to know how to vote, the idea 
that women will be sullied by the expression of thought or pur- 
pose by the ballot, all received such practical refutation that he 
must be very daring who will attempt to again use them in 
argument. 

Again Miss Willard says: ‘‘ Woman will purify all places that 
she enters.” Oh, how sadly some things in this grand country 
of ours need purifying, not only for our sakes, but for the influ- 
ence we are exerting on heathen nations ! 
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What missionary work women could accomplish if they 
could aid as vigorously as those Boston women did in the 
process of national purifying! Could they not thus make our 
home missionary work take wonderful strides forward, and aid 
the work of every missionary in foreign: lands? 





<> 
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“FORWARD.” 
BY REV. ERNEST G. WESLEY. 


HO is on the Lord’s side? 

‘* Forward ” towards the foe! 
Cheer the hosts of Jesus onward, 
Drive the power of Evil backward, 

Bravely meet the foe! 
Onward ! bough the darkness thicken, 
Onward ! though the dangers deepen, 
In His name we go. 


Who is on the Lord’s side? 


‘* Forward” be your cry! 
Raise the flag of Jesus upward, 
Fling its folds of Blory skyward, 
Heavenward let them fly! 
Onward bear it! It will shield thee ; 
Upward lift it! It will guide thee. 
Thou art ’neath ‘‘ His eye”! 


Who is on the Lord’s side? 
Forward — men of might! 
Bear the Gospel eastward, westward ! 
Tell its story northward, southward ! 
Flood the world with Light! 
Backward fall the hosts malignant ; 
Onward sweeps the Christ triumphant ; 
Victor in the fight! 


Who is on the Lord’s side? 
Forward, heroes all! 
Passed the day of toil and danger, 
Passed the hours of battle anger, 
Soundeth your ‘‘ recall.” 
‘* Heralds of the sweet ‘old story,’ 
Upwards to the realms of glory — 
Jesus summons all!” 
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VISIT TO A SISTER DENOMINATION. 
BY I, O. PHILLIPS. 
AST September our General Baptist brethren in Indiana 
and the adjacent States, at a very enthusiastic meeting 
held during their annual convention, organized, for the first 
time in the history of their denomination, a Foreign Mission 
Society, — at least, it was the first in America. 

There was a great desire among the members of the newly- 
formed society to have the work introduced more thoroughly 
among their churches; accordingly, an urgent invitation to 
visit them was sent me at that time. The way did not seem to 
open then; but later, an opportunity having offered, arrange- 
ments were made for a short trip, and Dec. 16, 1888, found me 
at Princeton, Ind., the home of brother W. P. Hale, one of 
their leading ministers. 

The two churches in his charge were visited first. The ex- 
ceedingly good attendance spoke well for the interest in the 
cause. At Princeton church, in particular, the sympathy mani- 
fested was very marked, and though the visits were too short 
for anything in the way of organization, several HELPER sub- 
scriptions were taken, and a copy of “‘ Reminiscences ”’ sold. 

Brother Hale will soon see to completing the organizations. 
Monday found us at Deckers, a church the smallest in num- 
bers of any visited, though by no means smallest in interest. 
When busy working people can meet twice on a Monday, and 
organize a society, we may know they are in earnest. School 
had been dismissed, and the children were all on hand and at- 
tentive. 

At the next place, Hazelton, a good audience greeted us, an 
organization was formed, and magazine subscriptions taken. 

Tuesday, Francisco and Oakland were visited. At the former 
place there was no time for an after meeting, but some sub- 
scriptions were taken, and at the latter place a good organ- 
ization was formed and books taken. The success of the work 
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there is well insured by the determined spirit of some of the 
sisters. One said, “ The work is new to us; we hardly know 
how to do it, but now I have attempted it, I won’t let it drop.” 

Evansville was next visited, and Brother Cox joined us. 
Here it was plain to see that spiritual riches do not depend 
upon material riches. The church is largely composed of 
hard working people, but the organization meeting was the 
most interesting one held. ‘Thirty-five joined the society, and 
a good number of HELPERs were taken. 

At Corydon, Ky., we were most fortunate in being the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ball, people foremost in every good work, 
and certainly the best entertainers to be found. Here I had 
my first glimpse of a reallysouthern home. It was as if one 
of Mrs. Stowe’s pictures, George Shelby’s home, for instance, 
had suddenly appeared in real life. Standing far back from 
the road, in a delightful grove, with its broad porches, ample 
rooms with great cheery fire-places, it was a very picture of 
peace and comfort. 

The cause seemed to be well received at Corydon, but there 
was hardly time to work up an organization. Though no meet- * 
ing could be held at the place, a very short visit to Liberty 
was made most interesting by the associations of the place and 
the kindness of friends there. Here Father Stinsen, the Ameri- 
can founder of the General Baptist denomination, lived and 
died ; and to-day his children, grandchildren, and a large circle 
of friends remain to testify to the great work he accomplished. 
Their first church was built at Liberty, and the members, 
though widely scattered, still retain their connection, unable to 
break the old ties. 

Here we met brother A. D. Williams, on his way South for 
the winter. The hearty welcome given to Free Baptists cer- 
tainly indicates the best of feeling between the two denomina- 
tions. 

The visit to Mount Vernon was very pleasant. The church 
there is prospering well under the care of brother Blackburn. 
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The Sunday-school pledged a monthly collection for missions, 
the first that had taken such a step, though the Hazelton 
Sunday-school superindendent did promise to do her best to 
interest the children in the work, and said a collection should 
be taken quarterly, at least. A good organization was formed 
at Mt. Vernon, and books and magazines taken. 

At Mount Pleasant quite a large number had gathered from 
other churches where, for lack of time, we were unable to hold 
meetings. A hearty interest was shown, and books and maga- 
zines taken. There was no time for organizing. 

A very enjoyable Christmas was spent at Owensville. Indi- 
ana hospitality had all along been most abundant, but when it 
comes to a Christmas dinner it goes beyond the superlative 
degree. A Christmas tree made a whole churchful rejoice, the 
younger portion in particular. A good organization was 
formed, and prospects are fine for faithful work in the future. 

Bethlehem and Fort Branch were the last two churches vis- 
ited. An organization was formed at the former place. 

In all, thirteen churches were visited in the twelve days ; 
seven organizations were formed ; twenty-nine subscribers were 
obtained for the HELPER, and ten copies of “ Reminiscences ” 
were sold. 

I shall always remember the kindness and hearty hospitality 
shown me among the General Baptists, — utter stranger that I 
was, — and the good brothers and sisters have my most sincere 
thanks. 

Among so many it would be hard to mention names, but we 
met some brothers and sisters, each of whom was a whole mis- 
sionary society in love for the work and self-sacrificing devo- 
tion to it. 

Just a word about our General Baptist friends as a whole. 
They are not widely scattered, as we are; their churches are 
many of them large and even wealthy compared to our own. 
Their church buildings are of good size and paid for; very few 
worship in school-houses; their pastors are very earnest, hard- 
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working men. There is not one, I believe, who pretends to 
care for less than two churches; many have more. They have 
not less than three hundred churches in their different associa- 
tions. With such strength of numbers and means what a grand 
work for the Master could be done in the foreign as well as in 
the home field ! 

Nothing seems wanting but a more perfect knowledge of the 
cause and a leader to push on the work of organizing. Both 
needs, we believe, will be supplied soon through brother J. E. 
Cox, whom their board has appointed to visit the churches in 
the interests of the foreign work, and complete organizations. 
Brother Cox is well known to us all, especially for the great 
work he accomplished for our denomination in Virginia ; and 
he will undoubtedly be followed now by the earnest prayers of 
our people. 

It is expected that the Mission Society will be ready to send 
a worker into the field the coming fall, and the general desire 
is to join with us in the work, placing their worker in our field. 
So it may prove that work undertaken for souls in India will 
bring about a union here that nothing else has so far been able 
to effect. Let us unite our prayers for the success of this new 


movement. 
a es 


THE WORK AND WORKERS. 
BY L. M. P. DURGIN, 

HERE are one or two features of our work in New England, 
and especially in the Maine Western Yearly Meeting, 
which I wish to bring more definitely before our various Auxil- 
iaries. There has been a growing conviction among us that 
much more efficient work might be done by many of our Aux- 
iliaries if they might only receive a little help and encourage- 
ment from older, more experienced workers, and also that if 
some earnest, capable woman, whose heart was glowing with 
zeal, could give a little time to the work, many new Auxiliaries 
might be organized. This feeling culminated in action at the 
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last session of the Maine Western Y. M. W. M. Society 

It was at that time voted that we raise a tax of ten cents per 
member, through the Y. M. Auxiliaries, to pay the traveling 
expenses, as far as possible, of such a “home missionary,” if 
one could be found to take up the work. And true to his 
promise, God gave us the desire of our hearts in the person of 
Mrs. L. G. Clark of West Hollis. For several years she had 
filled with great fidelity and ability the office of president of 
the Y. M. Society. From this office she was very reluctantly 
released, that she might take up the new work. She is a lady 
of unusual ability for the position. To untiring patience and 
perseverance she adds a passionate love for the cause, having 
been engaged in mission work in New York City before her 
marriage. 

She asks and receives no renumeration for her labor, and 
reduces her expenses to a minimum by using her husband’s 
horse and carriage wherever it is possible. This token she has 
received of the Master’s approval. No Auxiliary or Band 
which she has organized has ever died, although at times the 
seed has seemed to have fallen on stony ground. Yet watered 
by her tears, nourished by her prayers, by the blessing of God 
they have lived. 

She is patiently and cheerfully doing all the work her health 
will allow. Weak Auxiliaries will find her’ most helpful, and 
churches having no missionary organization will do well to 
correspond with her. Her address is Mrs. L. G. Clark, West 
Hollis, Me. The plan is working so well in our Y. M. that we 
would be glad to recommend it to others. It seems very desir- 
able to utilize every possible means of awakening an interest in 
our work, and to this end the Board has recommended to the 
churches all through New England to secure the services of 
Mrs. Brewster, our representative to the World’s Conference of 
Missions. At her own expense she made her trip abroad, and 
now returning rich in information and enthusiasm offers to 
share her good things with our churches. Will they be wise 
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enough to accept the offer? Besides her lecture on the 
“World’s Conference of Missions,” she delivers popular lect- 
ures on ‘“ What I Saw in Other Lands,” “ Sundays Abroad,” 
etc. Since trying to arrange a programme for her through 
Southern Maine and New Hampshire, many flattering press 
notices have come under my eye, making it evident that if we 
do not avail ourselves of her services some one else will. 

_ Her price for lecturing among our own people is $5.00 and 
her expenses, which surely places it within the reach of every 
church. I trust many will avail themselves of the opportunity. 
Any church in Southern Maine or New Hampshire desiring 
her services will receive prompt attention by addressing Mrs. 
F, L. Durgin, Saco, Me. Other churches please write directly 
to Mrs. M. M. Brewster, 40 Aborn St., Providence, R. I. 
Rev. F. L. Hayes of Boston says: ‘“‘The Massachusetts Asso- 
ciation at Worcester listened to her leeture on ‘The World’s 
Conference of Missions’ with much satisfaction. It is admir- 
ably calculated to arouse missionary interest and missionary 
hopefulness.”’ 

UE Ae ia A A ae 
MOTIVES TO MISSIONS. 


[Extracts from paper read by Mrs. F. Babcock, at F. B. W. M. S., and published 
in Religious Intelligencer.] 


First, — Love to God and obedience to his commands. 
Second —Gratitude. Zhird—The hope of doing good. 
Fourth — It increases civilization. /%/th — Reflex spiritual 
blessings. Sixth — The needs of suffering and helpless human- 
ity, and the desire to alleviate those sufferings. Seventh.— The 
elevation of woman. 


The Morning Star of Sept. 6th tells us “that Christianity 
wherever it has gone, and nowhere moreso than in India, has 
promoted the dignity of women and the sanctity of marriage.” 
The missionaries tell us “when the mothers are reached and 
persuaded to give up their religion for the ‘Sweet Story of the 
Cross,’ the country is freed from the thraldom of idolatry and 
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superstition as well as the abominations that are considered 
social customs, and consequently can not be dealt with by gov- 
ernments, as was dealt with the Suttee infanticide, suicide, and 
all other criminal practices in the name of devotion.” May the 
Lord hasten the day that will send child-marriage and the 
tortures of widowhood to the wall, and that day is dawning. 
Those who are readers of missionary periodicals have already 
hailed its appearance with joy. Our minds tire and our hearts 
ache, as we think of the mighty burden of human souls sunk so 
deep in the mire of degradation and woe. Of the 120,000,000 
women in India, 21,000,000 are widows and 40,000,000, from 
eight years old and upwards, are prisoners for life in the 
zenanas. ‘They are not permitted, even for one hour of their 
lives, to engage in anything outside the walls of those dismal 
cells ; there they sit in their sadness, until their sadness turns 
to despair. No wonder the poor zenana woman said in her 
prayer that was published in the May HELPER of 1884, “no 
one has turned an eye on the oppression that we poor women 
suffer. For ages dark ignorance has brooded over our minds 
and spirits. Bruised and beaten, choked and buried in the 
dust of custom, we have no power nor strength to get out. O 
Lord, save us, for we can not bear our hard lot! Many of us 
have killed ourselves, and we are still killing ourselves. For 
what sin were we born in these prisons? Canst thou not re- 
move this curse from the women in India?” And so we ask 
in a troubled voice, Can this burden, with others heaped upon 
it, be lifted? The answer comes from different quarters, Yes, 
yes, wonderful appliances are at work, and have been over one 
hundred years, among which we would mention medical mis- 
sions and the progress that is being made by female education. 
But how quickly, comparatively speaking, could this burden be 
lifted, if the whole Christian Church was awake to its responsi- 
bilities, and possibilities, too, especially the women. It has 
been said if this were the case, the whole world would be won 
to Christ before the close of the nineteenth century, — an 
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astounding statement ; is it true? Not only does Foreign Mis- 
sion work elevate our dark-browed sisters, who are stretching 
their tawny hands imploringly to us for help, but does it not 
elevate woman at home to the proper place God intended her 
to fill? Is not this an age of awakening among women as to 
their opportunities and possibilities, too? There never was a 
time that called forth so much agitation about woman’s work 
and woman’s proper sphere of usefulness as now. Never before 
were there so many doors open for her to enter. We know 
there are those who look with regret and almost derision at the 
advance ground that woman has taken these last years, but it’s 
to the “word and testimony,” of the opinion of a few preju- 
diced minds. While we contend with all the powers of our being 
that a faithful Christian woman should be and wi// be a true 
keeper at home and wielding an influence for good that can 
not be felt in any other way, thus proving the truth of the 
words, “The hand that rocks the cradle is the hand that rules 
the world,” yet, from the first, woman has had a prominent 
part to act in the Gospel economy. We learn from the sacred 
writings that in the typical tabernacle there was work to be 
done by the women that could mof be done by men, and we 
learn, too, it was the wise and willing-hearted women that did 
it. What does that point to in the spiritual temple? Joel 
says, — “I will pour out my spirit upon all flesh, and your sons 
and your daughters shall prophesy.” 

Isaiah says, ‘ Rise up ye women that are at ease; hear my 
voice, ye careless daughters; tremble, ye women that are at 
ease ; be troubled, ye careless ones.” What is to be done with 
Philip’s family of daughters, and the Marys, Marthas, Dorcases, 
and Deborahs of the Bible, if all the women are to keep silent, 
and no one speak but the holy men? Let us study closely the 
part that woman acted at the death and burial of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, and the honors conferred on her at his resurrec- 
tion. Did she not receive the first commission that fell from 
his lips after he burst forth triumphantly? And has that com- 
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mission “ Go tell the brethren,” lost its force? No, it has the 
old:time ring in it yet, as important to-day as when it was 

uttered nearly 1,900 years ago. 

a a 
OUR TREASURY. 
BY LAURA A. DEMERITTE, TREASURER. 

T is good for us to have ex¢ra burdens put upon us some- 
times. Without them we are never able to measure our 
real strength. This is true of organizations as well as lives. 
They grow under pressure. They weaken without it. . 

Our Society has made its best record and strungest advances 
when there have been extra appeals for money and time, — not 
an every-day extra that would become commonplace, but the 
extras which Providence gives just as they are needed. I have 
thought of late that the society would soon weaken a little 
without the coming of some burden, Sisters, I am glad to tell 
you, tf 7s here. 

What is it? A missionary, Miss Hattie Phillips, will soon 
sail for America, her ten years of service winning the right to 
rest a little. Miss Ida Phillips’s vacation will soon be over. 
Miss Mary Bachelder is completing her medical course, and 
probably will return soon to India. This means the outgoing 
passage and outfit of two, and incoming passage of one. Be- 
sides, the Board has voted to send a new missionary as soon as 
one can be found. Is not here a glorious opportunity of doing 
a little extra work for Christ’s sake? 

If any wish to become responsible for any part of this work, 
I wish they would inform me as soon as possible, so that there 
will be no conflicting with each other in plans. 

The one thing needful is that we all do our part of the work, 
and I believe we are going to do it. Loyalty to the claims the 
Master has upon us in our relations to our beloved society is 
the only way it can fulfill its mission. 


—_ =. 
°*?? 


By having nothing to do, men learn to do evil.— Cav. 








THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





FROM THE FIELD. 





SOME BEARS OF THE BALASORE DISTRICT. 


BY M. J. COLDREN,. 


EAR HELPER :—Some time ago Miss Butts sent me a list 
of different subjects upon which to write an article for the 
HELPER, and asked me to choose one. Without giving it much 
thought, I put my name opposite “The Wild Animals of 
India.” But when I came to write, I found I had made a 
great mistake. It was altogether too large. Then I thought I 
would take “ Some Animals of India,” and I found that would 
not do. So I tried “The Bears of India,” and again I had 
to reduce to “ Bears of Balasore District,” and even now I wish 
to confine myself a little closer, and so the subject of this article 
is ‘Some Bears of the Balasore District.” And the object of 
this is not so much to give a general description of the bear fam- 
ily as to give you some personal experiences with bears, and 
some idea of what a terrible thing it is to fall into the hands of 
an infuriated bear. 

The incidents which I shall relate are not pictures, but real 
facts, as true as an excited memory could retain them. Any 
person under intense excitement may not see things exactly as 
they are. But I think I shall be near tosubstantial facts. One 
thing more: I want the reader to remember that what I relate 
in a few minutes covers experiences which occurred at intervals 
during a period of over eight years, otherwise you might get the 
idea that I was a great hunter. The bear we have here is 
black with a white spot on the breast, has small ears, and no 
tail worthy of mention. He is heavy, about two and a half feet 
high, and from five to five and a half feet long. The hair is 
long and shaggy, and with age gets brown. There are usually 
two cubs, which follow the mother until a year old. When 
young, in time of danger, the mother carries them on her 
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back. They stick most tenaciously to the long hair while the 
mother runs at full speed through the jungle. 

These bears make a good fight in self-defense, and sometimes 
attack people who are in no way molesting them. Defenseless 
women in the jungle gathering fire-wood sometimes are badly 
used up. A poor woman came to Dr. Nellie Phillips with her 
scalp torn and head badly lacerated. The people of the jungle 
suffer so much and are in such fear of them that there can be 
but one opinion about the duty to kill as many of them as come 
in our way,and an excursion to their haunts now and then is 
not time unprostably spent. My first years in India were spent 
in company with the “ Nimrod” of our mission, who has since 
been promoted to be President of Winnebago College. 

We were moving camp one morning, and passing through 
the jungle near the base of the Soro Hills, with our guns care- 
lessly on our shoulders, never thinking of danger in that small 
jungle. A most peculiar little flower beside the path attracted 
our attention, and we stopped to look at it, and while silent we 
heard the grunting, irritated noise of two bears, not twenty 
feet ahead of us. Had it not been for the little flower which 
undoubtedly bloomed there for a noble purpose, we should have 
walked on, unprepared for them, and you might never have 
read this article from me, or Nimrod ever become president. 
But thanks to the Maker of the little flower, we had timely 
warning, and those two bears are no more. 

At our Y. M. at Santipore, the missionaries and native breth- 
ren went out to get a bear. We who had guns were placed at 
intervals along one side of the jungle, and the Santals with 
drums and various other instruments of noise entered the jungle 
at the opposite side and came through, driving all animals be- 
fore them. ‘Three bears came up in front of Bro. Burkholder. 
He shot, and they turned into the jungle again. Not knowing 
the nature of the brutes then so well as he does now, he began 
to follow them, when they turned on him. He shot again, but 
did not stop them. The old one came on to him. His gun 
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was empty. He turned to retreat, was tripped and fell. She 
pounced upon him with mouth wide open. He seized her in 
the mouth with both hands and kept her at arms’ length for an 
instant. Then she seized him, and giving a vigorous pull back- 
ward she brought him to his feet. At this instant he managed 
to extricate himself and got away, but was seriously injured. 
He has a settled hatred for all bear kind ever since, and has 
succeeded in killing a number of them. 

One morning some of the native brethren came to me at 
Santipore and said there were two bears a mile away in the 
field. I took my gun and pony, and found it true; they had 
been too lazy to return to the jungle, after their night’s hunt for 
food. (They usually lie down in the heat of the day and seek 
food at night.) They were asleep, but the first report of my 
Winchester brought them to their feet, and they both started 
toward us. We had a number of guns, and the reports sounded 
like a small battle. Both being wounded, they started across 
the field for the jungle, a mile away. I mounted my pony, and 
pursued them over plowed fields and soddy places. The latter 
always gave me a little gain on them; but the rice fields were 
so soft that the pony could go no faster than they. The chase 
kept up the full mile, and just as they were entering the jungle, 
as a last hope, Ishot at a long distance, and fortunately killed 
one. But the other escaped. 

At another time, Hiram, our native preacher, came and said 
there was a bear in a small bit of jungle near the village. I 
went out and took my position on a little ant hill two feet high. 
Hiram placed with me two of the most trusty natives to help 
me in case of danger. The drums and the shouting on the op- 
posite side had hardly begun, when, to my surprise, I saw 
three, instead of one, coming straight towards me. They had 
got too close forme to run. So I nerved myself to do my best, 
and take the consequences. However, my two dest men, 
thinking self-preservation the first thing, were nowhere to be 
seen. I had ten shots in my gun, and when the head bear was 
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within twenty-five feet, I shot her down, but she instantly arose 
and came at me. I shot her twice more before I killed her. 
Fortunately, I shot the second one through the heart, and he 
fell dead within fifteen feet of me. The third, seeing the fate 
of the others, had concluded to be counted out of the fight and 
was going away, when I shot him twice and he got away, but 
only a short distance, and was found dead afterwards. 

I fear I am making these bear stories too long, and I’ll only 
mention one more of several I might relate. ‘The narrow es- 
cape which I had was probably from the bear which gave Bro. 
B. such a mauling. She was driven from this same jungle 
toward the old fort where she hoped to get refuge. (The 
thick growth of shrubs, bamboos, and trees, and the broken- 
down walls make excellent dens for wild animals.) “I was 
standing in a path when most unexpectedly she appeared, 
about forty feet away. I shot her and she fell, but was up in 
an instant. A second bullet turned her into the jungle, towards 
the hiding places. The native with me said if I would run 
across an open field to a ravine, which she must come down in 
order to get into the fort, I would have another chance to 
shoot her. Ididso. On arriving, I saw a high place on the 
opposite side of the ravine, which for safety was very desirable. 
I thought I had time to reach it, but as I got down into the 
bottom of the ravine I saw her coming down it, and at the 
same moment she recognized me as her enemy, and instantly, 
with mouth wide open, made one desperate rush forme. On 
her bloody face was a most determined, fiendish look, which 
seemed to say, “ I’ll kill you,” and I believe she intended to do 
it. I fired at her, but failed to stop her. In my ekcitement in 
trying to re-load, I got the cartridge “jammed.” Now my 
only hope was in my feet. I made one desperate leap to get 
out of the ravine. I never went through space so rapidly be- 
fore. I never had need to. She was getting uncomfortably 
close, when I jumped from under my big sun hat. It fell just 
before her; she stopped for an instant, but I did not. She 
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soon discovered that I was not under the hat, and hastened her 
pursuit into the open field, when fortunately I had managed to 
reload my gun and turned and shot her through; and, much 
to my relief, she gave up the chase forever. 

To calm the fears of my friends and relatives who may read 
these lines, let me say that I take no risks since then. I value 
my life more than that of a bear, and so take good care that I 
have decidedly the advantage. ‘This I fear will take too much 
space, but I will not impose on you with any more bear stories. ' 


ee 
INDIAN FRUITS. 


ET it be understood at first that there is not a fruit of the 

( tropics that can be compared in excellence with the Amer- 
ican apple. These are always relishable, while with the fruits 
which grow under burning sunlight one soon tires. The fruit 
most generally used is the plantain or banana. It is found in 
all seasons, but sometimes a larger price has to be paid for 
them than at others. The small yellow variety is most com- 
mon, and when plentiful they may be had at the rate of about 
five for a cent. 

Next come the mangoes. These are to be had only at the, 
proper season, ‘which commences about the first of May, and 
continues for two months. During that time, millions of peo- 
ple, it has been said, get full stomachs — all they want to eat — 
who do not enjoy that comfort at any other time of the year. 
The first mangoes that are seen in the markets come from 
a distance, many of them from Bombay. These are high in 
price, and only the wealthy are able to afford them. They are 
very large, and seem to indicate cultivation. As the mango 
tree is beautiful as well as useful, it has been set out exten- 
sively as a shade tree, sometimes by private individuals, and 
oftener by the government. These public trees, as soon as 
the smallest fruit appears, are thronged by the gamins of the 
street, and everything in the shape of a mango is stripped off. 
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sickness. 


Oranges are always good, when they can be had. They are 
not like the plantain, ever on hand, but have a season, like 
most other kinds of fruit. This season is either very short, or 
else one is apt to think so from the fact that they are so soon 
out of the market. Nowhere in this vicinity are they grown, 
either because they are not indigenous, or because the natives 
are not able to cultivate them. Comparatively, they are high- 
priced, and always small. When most plentiful, they may be 
had for a pice apiece. These are the dry, reddish-colored 
variety. One is able to remove the skin with the tips of his 
fingers, and separate each division without soiling his hands with 
the least drop of moisture, but they are delightfully juicy inside. 

Next in order of value stands the custard-apple. ‘This grows 
on a large bush, or small tree, and is just about coming on now. 
It grows very plentifully, and the children of the natives are 
very fond of it. 
abundantly that there is plenty for all. Nearly all the hedges 
are either made of these bushes, or have many of them grow- 
When the fruit is ripe, it has a very peculiar ap- 
The color is a very light green, and it is covered all 
over with irregularities something like the pine-apple. The in- 
side is beautifully white and pulpy, and in the pulp there are a 
good many seeds about half as large as those of the water- 


ing in them. 
pearance. 


Although when green the fruit is excessively acid, yet they eat 
it voraciously, and what they are unable to store in that way 
goes home to be put in the curry. The prominent taste of a 
good mango is that of turpentine. So it appears that turpen- 
tineis good when there is just enough of it and no more. But 
there are people who never eat it, and thereby lose one of the 
luxuries of India. The common mango is about the size of a 
large goose egg, and when in the season and plentiful, three 
can be bought for a pice (a little more than half a cent). If 
eaten when over-ripe, they are apt to cause decided gastric and 
intestinal disturbances, and are the cause of many cases of 





























There is no price for it, as it seems to grow so 
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melon, and about the same black color. It would be utterly 
impossible to explain the taste to one who has never tried it. 
But it is sweet, is used on the tables of all as a dessert, and 
many are very fond of it. The season of the custard-apple 
lasts about two months. As one letter is too short for the’ re- 
cital of all the fruits, some others will be saved for another time. 
B. 


+> -e 
LETTER FROM MISS COOMBS. 


] WAS called some months ago to teach in the house of a 
Bengali gentleman, whose eldest daughter wanted to learn 
English ; a younger daughter wanted to learn Bengali; and the 
mother wanted to learn to sew and knit, etc. I concluded to 
take the teaching myself, as we have no teacher who is able 

‘to teach English ; so for four afternoons in the week I spent an 
hour or two, as I could find opportunity, at this home. 

I found it very interesting, and the young lady was an 
especially attentive and eager pupil. Her husband is a finely 
educated man in the employ of the governor-general, and she 
was very ambitious to learn, and often regretted that she was 
not a boy, that she might go to college, and .pass examinations 
and take degrees, and so forth. 

Things went on smoothly for a time. This young lady en- 
joyed reading the “Story of Jesus,” and had bought a New 
Testament, in which she read with me when her other lessons 
were finished. One day she told-me her Testament was lost. 
She could n’t find it, and shortly after this, on coming home 
from there, I found a letter from the father asking me to dis- 
continue my visits to his house and to hold no communications 
with his daughter, as he was “ too much annoyed by his friends 
and relatives.” I wrote a reply acceding to his request, of 
course, but expostulating with him for allowing such a reason 
as that to weigh in his mind against the evident desire of his 
girls for an education. 

About two weeks after that, I received another letter from 
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him, asking me to come to his house, as his daughter was going 
to Calcutta to join her husband, and she and her mother would 
give him no rest till he had written to let me know that she 
might say good-bye. 1 was only too glad to go, and found 
them all ready to go on with their studies, and not slow to ex- 
press their indignation at those “friends and relatives” who 
had interfered. “And now,” they said, “ you come right along 
as before.” I told them I couldn’t, unless the father gave me 
permission. ‘They were sure he would make no objection, and 
the young lady said confidentially, “ Don’t ask him, but just 
come and he won’t say anything.” But I wasn’t quite willing 
to take that advice, and as I went away asked him if he was 
willing I should come to teach them again, assuring him that 
they were very anxious to learn. He said he would consult his 
father-in-law and see what he said. ‘“ But you can come to- 
morrow afternoon, anyway,” he said. So I went then, and reg- 
ularly ever since, and have heard no more objections. The 
young lady has gone to Calcutta, and has written me from there 
twice. She wants me to tell some of the missionaries there 
about her, that she may go on with her studies. I shall write 
to some of them when I know where she has settled. 

Miss Butts often goes with me now, and we continue to teach 
the younger daughter and the mother. The mother told me 
the other day that this daughter would have to go to her hus- 
band’s house soon, but her own son’s wife would be coming 
here to live, and I must come right along just the same to teach 
her. L. C. Coomss. 

Dec. 9, 1888. 








‘¢ THOUGH there may be shades of sadness, 
There are golden gleams of gladness ; 
There is joy amid the sighing, 

Laughter ringing through the crying, 
Love to love with smiles replying, 
Every day.” 
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HELPS FOR MONTHLY MEETINGS. 





PEND much time in prayer. A Bible-reading, prepared by 
some one previously appointed, should be a frequent part 
of monthly meetings. 

Appoint some one at the present meeting to tell at the next 
gathering what she would get for breakfast, if she were in India. 
Let another give her bill of fare for dinner, and still another 
detail her supper arrangements. 


[ For answers to the following, see articles in this number. ] 


Tell what fruits are most plenty in our mission field. 

What of bananas? Their plentifulness? Their cost? 

Describe the mango. Why are many public trees planted? 

Who gets the fruit from them? 

What kind of oranges can be obtained? ‘Their value among 
the fruits ? 

Tell of the custard-apple. For what are the bushes on 
which it grows used? 

Are there any bears in our mission field ? 

Give some of the episodes of missionary life in connection 
with them. 








Ir is a remarkable fact, not generally known, that Ethiopia, a 
people numbering about two hundred ‘thousand, have the Old 
Testament in an Ethiopic version and still adhere rigidly to the 
Mosaic ceremonies and laws. They are the children of He- 
brew immigrants who in the time of the great dispersion settled 
in Abyssinia, and married wives of that nation. 


y— 
> 
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THE Japanese hitch their horses in the street by tying their 
forelegs together. + 
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HOME DEPARTMENT. 





THE INDWELLING GOD. 


‘** O that I knew where I might find him.” 


O not, my soul, in search of Him, 
Thou wilt not find Him there,— 

Or in the depths of shadow dim, 
Or hights of upper air. 


For not in far-off realms of space 
The Spirit hath its throne, 

In every heart it findeth place, 
And waiteth to be known. 


Thought answereth alone to thought, 
And soul with soul hath kin; 

The outward God he findeth not 
Who finds not God within. 


And if the vision come to thee 
Revealed by inward sign, 

Earth will be full of Deity 
And with His glory shine! 


Thou shalt not want for company, 
Nor pitch thy tent alone; 

The indwelling God will go with thee 
And show thee of His own. 


O gift of gifts, O grace of grace, 
That God should condescend 
To make thy heart His dwelling-place, 

And be thy daily Friend! 


Then go not thou in search of Him, 
But to thyself repair ; 
Wait thou within the silence dim 


And thou shalt find Him there! —F. Z. Hosmer. 
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» JUDGE RIGHTEOUS JUDGMENT. 
BY HOPE. 
SAIAH says of Christ, “ He shall not judge after the sight of 
his eyes, nor reprove after the hearing of his ears, but with 
righteousness shall he judge.” How did he judge? He 
judged under the guidance of the Spirit. 

It is so easy for us humans to judge humanly! It is much 
easier for us to yield to public opinion, which is king in the 
world of sense, to reason with its plausible theories, to the 
church dictum, even to a preconceived notion of what the 
Bible teaches, than to calmly and determinedly listen to the 
Spirit’s voice, which promises to guide us into all truth, and 
which is wé¢hin us. And we can do all this most conscien- 
tiously. Some of the most conscientious people whom we have 
ever known are bound— unhappy themselves in their bondage 
and making others unhappy, too— to the letter of religion, instead 
of breathing the free air of liberty in Christ. 

But it takes, .we suspect, a kind of moral heroism which 
makes mere life sublime, to be true to the zzner light when 
hedged in by difficulties that involve all that seems dearest and 
best to the human sight,— true, when we seem to be going in 
direct opposition to preconceived ideas of life; true, when 
failure humanly is the price we pay. At such times, one may 
get a glimpse of the meaning of Christ’s words, “It is profit- 
able for thee that one of thy members should perish, and not 
that thy whole body should be cast into hell.” We can not 
conceive he meant to say that it is possible for us to enter 
heaven maimed ; only in our human blindness it seems like pluck- 
ing out the “right eye,” or cutting off the “right hand.” 

Accepting Christ’s statement as authority, “ he that forsaketh 
not all that he hath can not be my disciple.” We may expect 
that some time in life, if we ever attain unto our spiritual king- 
dom, we shall thus be tested. The test will be — whether we 
know it or not at the time — between the human and spiritual ; 
the world of sense and the world of infinite possibilities in 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 61 





Christ ; a life of faith whose evidence is unseen to the senses, 
and a life of human foresight. 

When this faith, or guidance by the Spirit, is once possessed, 
even though it be but faintly realized, let us heed the advice of 
one who says: ‘Oh, ‘take heed of hearkening to the flesh, of 
letting in the judgment of flesh afterwards, lest the Spirit be 
grieved and quenched! For the wisdom of the flesh is near, 
and will be striving to get in and recover its seat again; and if 
the watch be not singly kept to God’s Holy Spirit, somewhat 
else will be judging in thee, which will judge according to the 
appearance of things to thy mind, and so thou wilt miss of the 
true and righteous judgment of God’s Spirit.” 

We know the conservative person will say, “How am I to 
know the difference between the Spirit’s guidance and my 
senses?” Nor is this a strange question, as it is so easy to 
mistake the voice of self for that of God. To such we can 
only say, “Try the Spirit’s.” There are many tests, and 
loyal souls will discover such as are adapted to their needs. 
One prayer, if sincerely made, will lead into the light, we 
think: “Lord, take me; if there is a better way than my soul 
now sees, show it unto me; and, thou helping, I will go that 
way, even though it seems to take the right eye.” The soul 
who is willing to be slain for Christ’s sake can no? fall into ir- 
revocable error. And the soul who is not capable of being 
true to the only light which penetrates the darkness of the 
senses to-day, even though to others it may seem like an error, 
and is not receptive to more, is not capable of entering into 
that 4/e which is “ hid with Christ in God.” 


+ ~» +. —-—_— 


THE greatest peril of foreign missions is the want of vital 
piety in the churches at home.—Dr. Greene. 





a 
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Ir you wish to bless your children, do God’s work some- 
where, with all your might.— General Armstrong. 
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HEALTHFUL AND BEAUTIFUL DRESS. 
RS. ANNIE JENNESS MILLER, the prophet of artistic 
hygienic dress, says :— 

“What are the principal objections to woman’s present 
dress? Its unhealthfulness, its inconvenience and weight, its 
ugliness and general inutility for our own purposes. Dress has 
correctly considered, two objects,— physical comfort, such as 
warmth, protection and adaptability to the peculiar construction 
of the exquisite mechanism, the body; second, harmony, that 
is, grace'consistent with the correct outlines of the whole body, 
and consistent also with the relation of each integral part to 
every other part. Woman’s dress at present contradicts this 
essential harmony; it is also unmeaning; and it is this un- 
meaningness that we combat, because dress must have meaning 
to be either beautiful, graceful, or healthful. And how shall we 
attain to this perfection in dress? 

“The healthful dress for women must be made absolutely 
without ligatures or bands. ‘This is imperative from the very 
arrangement of woman’s internal organization and her uses in 
nature. Here we have all the complex vital manufactories that 
supply life to muscle, nerves, and brain. Just at the point most 
compressed by the corset lie the most important organs of the 
body,— important alike to well developed womanhood and 
responsible motherhood. Any pressure on these parts serves 
to disarrange and confuse the whole machinery of life. We 
have all heard women say: ‘I-could not live without my cor- 
sets ; I feel as if I should drop apart ;’ confessing thereby to 
the partial paralysis of the nervous and muscular systems. 
How absurd! Nature will take care of herself, if you will 
allow her the opportunity. Woman in a healthful condition has 
tremendous powers of endurance and resistence in the region 
of the waist. It was meant by divine wisdom that she should 
have.” 





It is said that 1,000 women own and manage farms in Iowa. 
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THE SIN OF FRETTING. 


HERE is one sin which seems to me is everywhere, and by 
everybody underestimated, and quite too much over- 
looked in valuations of character. It is the sin of fretting. It 
is as common as air, as speech,—so common that unless it 
rises above its usual monotone we do not even observe it. 
Watch any ordinary coming together of people, and see how 
many minutes it will be before somebody frets — that is, makes 
a more or less complaining statement of something or other, 
which most probably every one in the room, or on the stage, or 
the car, or the street corner, as it may be, knew before, and 
which most probably nobody can help. Why say anything 
about it? It is cold, it is hot, it is wet, it is dry ; somebody 
has broken an appointment, ill-cooked a meal; stupidity or 
bad faith somewhere has resulted in discomfort. There are 
always plenty of things to fret about. It is simply astonishing 
how fnuch annoyance and discomfort may be found in the 
course of every day’s living, even at the simplest, if one only 
keeps a sharp eye out on that side of things. Even Holy Writ 
says we are born to trouble as sparks fly upward. But even to 
the sparks flying upward, in the blackest of smoke there is a 
blue sky above, and the less time they waste on the road the 
sooner they will reach it. Fretting is all time wasted on the 
road.— Helen Hunt Fackson. 





><> 
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“An! true silence before the Lord is better abundantly than 
forward prayers and self-willed offerings, or any traditional and 
formal performances ; for consider that it is life eternal to know 
God. Now, no man can know him, who has not heard his 
voice. And no man can hear his voice who is not silent in 
himself, and waits not patiently for him, that he may hear what 
God will speak to his soul.” — Words of Faith. 
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WORDS FROM HOME WORKERS. 





Iowa. 


The Waterloo Q. M. W. M. S. held its December session 
with the Bryantburg church. The Q.M. president took charge 
of the meeting. The house was full, and all seemed interested. 
The congregation sang “ All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name.” 
The president, Mrs. Finch, read the Scriptures, and Elder D. N. 
Thompson offered prayer, after which an interesting programme 
of select readings, recitations, and music, was well carried out. 
The officers elected were: President, Mrs. E. M. Eddy ; sec- 
retary, Mrs. E. J. Merritt; treasurer, Mrs. A. I. Slade. Re- 
marks were made by the retiring president. Collection, $2.71. 
The next meeting will be held with the Fairbank church. 

Mrs. E. J. MERRITT, See. 


The Delaware and Clayton Q. M. W. M.S. held its Novem- 
ber session with the Masonville church, in connection with the 
Q. M. The business meeting which convened Saturday after- 
noon was presided over by the president of local society, Mrs. 
L. D. Felt. The reports and letters from different Auxiliaries 
were read, being listened to with much interest. The society 
voted to make the wife of the pastor, Rev. L. D. Felt, life 
member of the W. M.S. It was also voted to take a share in 
the Permanent Fund of I. H. M. The meeting was ad- 
journed till evening session, when, instead of the usual manner 
of conducting our public meetings, an earnest and very interest- 
ing missionary sermon was preached by Rev. J. H. Walrath. 
Text, Isa. 11:9: ‘For the earth shall be full of the knowl- 
edge of the Lord, as the waters cover the sea.’’ Mention of 
several missions was made, such as McAIll, South-eastern India, 
New Zealand, Congo States, and of the great good already 
accomplished by these and other organizations. The need of 
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workers, and means with which to work in the opening mission 
fields, was urged upon the people. At the close of the meet- 
ing a collection was taken, amounting to $4.26. 

Edgewood, Iowa. Miss Lou R. Brxsy. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


The W. M.S. of the Washington Q. M. met with the Rock- 
dale church Nov. 3, 1888. The president, Mrs. Wm. Mc- 
Latchey, in the chair. At six o’clock, at the prayer-meeting, 
the president requested that all remember the missionaries that 
sailed from Boston that day for India. After the prayer-meet- 
ing, the regular programme was carried out. It consisted of 
singing; prayer by Rev. L. Baird ; responsive Scripture read- 
ing by the president and secretary ; minutes of last meeting 
and letters from Auxiliaries, read by the secretary. Lake Pleas- 
ant, Waterford, and Spring Creek reported by letter, and Rock- 
dale by its secretary. Sparta and Pageville were not heard 
from. After the roll-call, there were select readings, recita- 
tions, and music, followed by a mission conference, partici- 
pated in by the clergy, and remarks by the president on 
methods of conducting meetings. Collection, $2.85. 

Mrs. E. N. Owen, Q. WZ. Sec. 


NEw HAMPSHIRE. 


Great Falls.—Six years ago last October some of the sisters 
of the Walnut Grove church, Rochester, met at our house, 
each with a small bundle of calico. We commenced a mis- 
sionary quilt, had devotional exercises, and decided to meet 
once in two weeks. We made two quilts and two comforters, 
which we gave so as to help on the work. Two years later we 
organized an Auxiliary with eight members. We now have four- 
teen. ‘Two years ago we sent five comforters to Harper’s Ferry, 
and the next year gave one to our pastor’s wife for a Christ- 
mas present. In December last, we sent six comforters to 
Harper’s Ferry, and gave one as a Christmas present. I have 
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been present at every meeting, as it meets at our house. The 
money that we have raised we have sent to Miss DeMerritte. 
Mrs. L. W. ALLEN, Pres. 
a a 
FOR THE MISSIONARY CONCERT. 

“ Inp1A, Our Mission Field,” is an excellent dialogue, “‘ Doc- 
toring in the Jungles,” an interesting reading, and “ Holy, 
Holy,” a new and beautiful hymn. Per single copy, the dia- 
logue is four cents; the reading, three; and the hymn, with 
music, five. Apply to Mrs. I. E. G. Meader, 14 White St., 
Pawtucket, R. I. I. E. G. MEADER. 

Fan. 21, 1889. 








Even when we are nearest to our Master, and have his ap- 
proval of our course, we are liable to seem to others at fault in 
our conduct, because their standards of judgment are wrong. 
If, therefore, we seek to do what others will approve, we may 
find that we must fail to do what our Master will approve. 
And as we are often judged, so we often judge wrongly. That 
which we think is the only right standard, may be a very differ- 
ent standard from that which Jesus would have his disciples 
conform to. And the course which we condemn in other fol- 
lowers of Jesus, may be the very course which Jesus would 
commend in them. Not the opinion of the best of men, but 
the teachings of Jesus should be our guide in all our conduct. 
Not what we think is right, but what Jesus says is right, should: 
be the guide of others in their conduct. And both we and ° 
others need to have extreme caution in the judging of followers 
of the Lord Jesus.—H. Clay Trumbull. 


<> _____—_ 


YANG SING, on his examination for membership on experi- 
ence, before one of the Baptist churches, San Francisco, in 
response to the question, ‘‘ How he found Jesus?” answered, 
“T no find Jesus at all; he find me.”—Zzon’s Herald. 
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A PRAYER. 


BY MRS. CLARA SMITH COLTON. 


[This prayer is an excellent opening exercise for a Mission Band, the children 
all learning it, and repeating it with folded hands and closed eyes.] 


Blessed Saviour, we pray Thee to pardon 
Our sins so displeasing to Thee ; 

And we ask Thee, our Father, to help us 
Thy own loving children to be. 


May the blessing of Thy Holy Spirit 
Rest on us who have met here to-day ; 
May our hearts be more faithful and earnest 
To learn Thy commands and obey. 


That the Gospel may go to all nations 
May we labor, aad pray, and give; 
Help us serve Thee till life here is ended, 
Then in Heaven with Thee may we live. 
—The Golden Rule. 


oe 
LITTLE ANDIE. 


HALL I tell you a true story? Four, years ago a little girl 
named Andie, only nine years old, was married to a young 
man whom she had hardly seen, and had probably never 
spoken to. The marriage ceremony was a very absurd, hea- 
thenish affair. What else could you expect of people who 
would marry a little girl like that? She didn’t go to live with 
her husband, however, but stayed with her widowed. mother, 
went to a mission school, and was learning nicely. During 
these four years, her husband has gone to her mother’s house 
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perhaps half a dozen times, but the instant he arrives, Andie 
must run and hide, or pull her cloth down over her face, though 
she sometimes.peeps out to look at him while he talks with her 
mother. If her mother had not been poor, she would have 
sent her now and then in a palkee to visit her husband’s family, 
but even there she would have to cover her face every time her 
husband or his father came near. During these four years 
then, she and her husband have never once spoken to each 
other. 

Her mother is employed, with one or two other poor women, 
to take care of the school-house, hunt up the little girls every 
morning, bring them to school, and go home with them when 
school is done. Andie has also attended Sunday-school very 
regularly during this time, has learned many things about Jesus, 
many verses from the Bible, and has learned to pray. How 
well she obeys Jesus I can not say, for I see her only a little 
while on Sunday; but during that time she is a quiet, 
obedient little girl. A few weeks ago, I went to Sunday-school 
and found only a few children there. The teacher said Andie’s 
ma’s son-in-law had died and she couldn’t go to call the chil- 
dren that day. The next time I saw her she looked very sad, 
and told me about the death of poor little Andie’s husband. 
He waked up in the morning with a strange sort of illness that 
no one could understand. His father sent at once for Andie’s 
ma. When she reached him the young man said, “ Ma, there’s 
something I want to tell you—” but there his tongue failed 
and he couldn’t go on, Again and again she said, “ What is 
it, baba, tell me?” But he couldn’t reply, and in a few 
moments he was gone, and poor little Andie, only thirteen 
years old, was a widow, and according to their customs must 
always remain so. But now her father-in-law says, “ Andie is 
my bo (daughter-in-law), and when she is a little older she 
must come and live at my house. I have another son, seven- 
teen years old. I can’t marry him to her, because that is not 
our custom, but I won’t marry him to anyone else. He shall 
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give her a new cloth to wear, put shell bracelets on her wrists, 
red paint in the parting of her hair, and she shall be his wife. 

Do you think it dreadful for children to be treated in this 
way, no matter whether they like it or not? What will you 
think when I tell you that this arrangement is probably the 
kindest arrangement that their heathenism would consent to, 
_ and that in thousands of such cases the best the poor little 
widow can hope for is to be half-starved, hard-worked, and 
cruelly treated, all the rest of her life? 

Oh, children, pray for these poor little things, and be thankful 
that you are better off. 


—__—_—__¢—~-¢—______—_ 


Y eight-months-old pupil was very restless in meeting 
to-day. It was hot, and there was a sermon before the 
communion service. His pretty little mother, Setar, was quite 
at her wits’ end. The soothing balm for babies, which had 
been given in a very adroit, unobservable manner, utterly failed, 
and an outbreak seemed just at hand. ' I took my pupil on my 
lap. He looked up in my face with curious, solemn eyes, and 
a smile of recognition lighted up his soft, brown face, and he 
sat contented and happy, playing with the large buttons on my 
jacket. I felt proud of my little pupil. 

I am sorry to say there were others older, who did something 
very naughty. During this same communion service, nearly a 
dozen three, four, and five years’ old boys and girls, had 
slipped out on the veranda. ‘They saw a big, fat toad on the 
green grass in front, and all ran out, pell mell, to chase it. 
They got very much excited, and when the frightened toad 
jumped to get away, they all hopped after him. ‘They made so 
much noise at last that, Dr. Bacheler went out to see what the 
matter was, and stopped them. He says he is coming into my 
school to-morrow to give those youngsters a small lecture on 
cruelty to animals. SP. B, 


Midnapore, Aug. 5, 1888, 
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EAR HELPER :—I have read in December HELPER what 
Mary Bangs said of her Mission Band, and I will write 
about the one I belong to at West Hollis, Me. 4 

Sept. 11, 1887, Mrs. Clark (my pastor’s wife) organized a 
society to teach the Chautauqua Normal Union Lessons and 
mission work. We have not raised mach money for the hea- 
then, but are trying now to raise more. Our Band is called the 
“Try Class.” We have concerts; and for exercises, we have 
Normal lessons, temperance, and missionary pieces. 

Dec. 12, 1888, we had a concert, and Mrs. Clark presented 
eleven diplomas to the Normal class. I am going to have mine 
framed. 

One of our members, Johnnie Scammons, got five boys with 
him to plant one cup of beans apiece, last spring, for missions. 
After the harvest, they sold the good beans for $2.50. Adding 
our penny collection, it makes $4.00 we have sent to the Rag- 
ged School at Midnapore. MaseEL A. SMITH, Sec. 

West Hollis. Me. 


a 


HE programme of an entertainment given last Wednesday 
evening by our Mission Band of children, the “ Willing 
Workers” of the Portland F. B. church, is a reproduction of the 
object lessons given by Mrs. James L. Phillips at Ocean Park, 
last summer. Although we did not make the getting of money 
a special object, having our tickets but fifteen cents, and admit- 
ting the “ Willing Workers ” and all children under nine years of 
age free, the band cleared twenty dollars. This was because 
every one was s0 willing to give time and labor. 

We had nearly all the curiosities and costumes owned by the 
Bureau of Exchange, and exhibited these without charge. The 
tiffin consisted of rice and curry, and tea. ‘Five cents was 
charged for the former, and three cents a cup for the tea. 

Portland, Me., Dec. 15, 1888. E. D. Jorpan, 
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EDITORIAL NOTES. 

WILL contributors (missionaries included) please write on 
one side of paper only. Now don’t forget. . . . In order that 
our Auxiliaries may be as self-reliant as possible, we call your 
attention to the Concert Calendar for the year. Wherever 
possible, let arrangements be made to use the subject proposed 
for the Missionary Concert. Have papers prepared, and make 
selections bearing upon it. Have a map before the people, 
and make each concert a live one. Aim to make the monthly 
concert so interesting that everybody will want to attend... . 
Read carefully the article by our treasurer. Plan to meet the 
needs which she presents. We can do it if we try. 


THE CONCERT CALENDAR, 1889. 


Jan. 6.— The Whole World. 

Feb. 3.— China. 

March 3.— Mexico, Central America. 

April 7.— India. 

May 5.— Burmah, Siam, and Laos. 

June 2.— Africa. 

July 7.— Islands of the Sea, North American Indians, Chi- 
nese and Japanese in America. 

Aug. 4.— Italy and papal Europe. 

Sept. 7.— Japan and Korea. 

Oct. 6.— Turkey and Persia. 

Nov. 3.— South America. 

Dec. 1.— Syria. 





CONTRIBUTIONS. 


F. B. WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 


Receipts for December, 1888, 
MAINE. Sudam Das with Mrs. 





Aroostook Q. M. auxiliary, for Brownfield, Lura M. Clough, 
F.M 


$5 00 »roceeds of missionary 
Atkinson auxiliary ..... 2 00 hen on L. M 
Bowdoinham auxiliar y; for Dovor and Foxcroft auxiJiary 
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East Corinth ry Re one- 
half each H. and F. M.. 
East Otisfield auxiliary, for 

Bible Woman with’ Mrs. 
Smith ; 
Farmington Q. M. auxiliary.. 
Greene auxiliary, for salary of 
Miss Coombs and L. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Pettingill.” 
Houlton auxiliary, for F. M.. 
Kingfield auxiliary, for Miss 
utts’ salary 
Medford, Mrs. Ida Perkins.. 
Richmond Village auxiliary, 
for Miss Coombs’ salary... 
South Dover S. S., for F. M,... 
Sebec Q. M. collec ‘tion bats o'er ws 
Springvale auxiliary 
Steep Falls auxiliary, one-half 
each, Mrs “eyeneend and 
Bias COOMDE..... csescesscss 
Vienna auxiliary, for H. M.. 
West Hollis Try Class, for 
Rag School at Midnapore 
West Lebanon auxiliary, one- 
half each, Miss Butts 7~_ 
Mrs. Lightner. asics ee 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Alton church collection at 
missionary meeting.. Bs 

Center Sandwich, Mrs. Lizzie 
M.Wiggin, for Mrs. Light- 
ner ce. Miss Butts....c00. 

Dover auxiliary, Washington 
Street church 

Franklin Falls auxiliary 

Gilmanton Iron Works auxil- 


New Durham auxiliary 

Stafford Corner auxiliary, one- 
half each, Miss Butts and 
Mrs Lightner 

Water Village auxiliary, one- 
half each, Miss Butts and 
Mrs. Lightner 

Wolfboro Q. M. auxiliary, 
one-half each, Miss Butts 
and Mrs. Lightner 


VERMONT. 


St. Johnsbury church in Mrs. 
Smith’s salary 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Amesbury, Mrs. M. P. Carl- 
ton and Mrs. J. M. Lam- 
PLCY > secccscccesceccees 

Lawrence S. S. children’ 8 col- 
lection for Rag School in 
Midnapore 

Lowell auxiliary, Paige Street 
church, $20; for scholar- 


me 1 in Indian School, 
a 


Indi 


eeeeeseeeseos 





RHODE ISLAND. 


| Carolina auxiliary, Miss H. 


Phillips, $7.50; Storer Col- 
lege, $2.50 


| Omeyviie auxiliar?, Miss H. 


MMM isc csiecwsee cosiiwonex 


| Providence Youn People’s 


Society, Miss H. Phillips, 
$20.00; Storer College, 
$12.50; West Work, $5.0u.. 


OHIO. 


| Seneca and Huron Q. M. aux- 


iliary. 
ILLINOIS. 


| Lee Center, Mrs. M. D. Shaw, 


one-half each H. M. West 
and F. 


MICHIGAN. 
Lansing auxiliary 


WISCONSIN. 
Winneconne auxiliary, for 
HLOME WOK 00600000 ieee 
IOWA. 


Cedar Valley Q. M. auxiliary, 
one-half each, H. M. and 
F.M 

Delaware and Clayton Q. M. 
auxiliary, for State work.. 


MINNESOTA. 


Blue Earth Valley auxiliary, 
for zenana w ork 


| Merriam Park, 


Crosswell and ae. Pos 
Robbins, for zenana teach- 
er with Miss Coombs..... . 


KANSAS. 


| Mt. Pleasant F. B. church, for 
F.M 


| Mt. Pleasant, Mrs. Eliza-Felch, 

for F. M 

Oronoque, proceeds of quilt 
by the Church of God, 
ys 75; Rev. N. Hill, pastor, 


CALIFORNIA. 
Whittier, Mrs. Kate C. Lind- 
ley, one-half West work, 
and one-half O. and P. of 
missionaries 


PROVINCE OF QUEBEC. 


Stanstead’church, for Emily.. 


11 47 
3 50 


5 00 


POU aceeeconsiacteass $433 52 
LAURA A. DEMERITTE, Treas. 


Dover, N. H. 
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